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Select Miscellany.

THE RICH MERCHANT.
A TOUCHING SKETCH.

Tt was night, and the streets nearly
deserted, the more especially, as it was
anowing fast. A single traveller, how-

ever might have been seen, wrapped in
a. (hick overcoat, urging his way against
the tempest, by theiglvt of the dim
lamps. Suddenly, oMie passed a runi-nou- s

tenement the figure of a girl sud- -

aemy started up ueiore mui
'1'Iease, sir.' .sam sue, it it s UU1 I tt

a. IMMMMBgHBWMBTVTWiTIcnu?

nettouvV
The first impulse of the moment was

to go on the second to stop. He look-
ed at the girl. Her face was thin and
pale, and her garments scanty. lie was
a man of good impulse; so he put his
hand towards his pockets, intending to
give her a shilling. But the traveler
forgot that his overcoat buttoned tight
over his pocket.

'It is too much trouble,'' he said to
himself, "and this wind is very cutting.
Besides, these beggars, are usually
cheats. I'll warrant this girl wants the
money to spend in some gin-shop-

And, speaking harshly, he said, '! have
nothing for you. If you are really des
titute, the guardians will take care of
you!"

The girl shrank back without a word,
ami drew her tattered garments around
her shivering form; but a tear glisten-
ed on her check, in the light of the dim
lamp.
' The man passed on, and turning the

next corner, soon knocked at the door
of a splendid mansion, through whose
richly curtained windows a rosy light
streamed out across the storm A ser-

vant obsequiously gave hi in entrance.
At the MHind of his footsteps, the par-
lor door was opened, and a beautiful girl
apparently about seventeen, sprang into
his arms, kissed him oil the check, and
then begun to assist in removing his
overcoat.

What kept you so long, dear papa ?''
she said; if I had known where you
Were, 1 would have sent the rarriiige.
You never stay Kite at the office."

Nk my lute, I was at iuy lawyer's.
busy, very busy, and all for you;" and
bu kindly patted her cheek. " But

Mairnv, can't you give no somesup- - It
I ?"

The daughter rang the bell and or-

dered the supjer to bo served. It was
such a one a- - an epicure would delight
in. jnt the suppor for a traveler on a
night like that.

"Pa",' said tho daughter, when it was
finished, lmpe yon are iu a .o d hu-nio-

for I have a favor to ask of you;"
and she threw her arms around his neck,
aud looked up iu his face with that win
ning smile and those beautiful dark eyes
others. "i wish to give a ball, oil m y
birth day my eighteenth tirth day. of
it will cost, oh ! a of money; hut
you are kind; good papa, and I know
you have been successful, or yon would
nof lihvi; been at your lawyers."

"Yes, my darliug," he said fondly
kisxiog her, "the cotton speculation has
turned out well. I sold all I had of the
article this afternoon, receiving the m
ney aud took it to my lawyer's, telling
him to invest it in real estate. I think
I shall give up the business." in

-- O ! do, do, papa. But you will gn-- e

this ball, won't you?"
"You- little tease," said her father,

smilingly; and putting his hand into his
pocket-book- , he took out a note of five
hundred dollars, and placed it in tic

hand.
'"Take this; if it's not enough you Iv

must haTC another I suppose. But
don't trouble mc any more." th.

The next morning bi'pke clear; but
the snow was a foot deep, and imj here :

and there in large drifts, blocking up
the doorways. At ten o'clock, the rich
merchant was on his way to his count-
ing

i
room. He turned down the same

street up which he had come the procee-
ding evening. A crowd had gathered
round the open cellar door of a ruined
tenement. The merchant paused to in-

quire what was the matter.
"Awoman, sir, has been found dead

below there," said one of the spectators;
"she starved to death, it is said; and
they have sent for a coroner. Her
daughter has just come back, after bc-- .

ing out all night; I believe she was beg-
ging. That's her moaning."

. said the merchant, and a pang
went through his heart like an iee-boh- ;

ii,r ha remembered having denied the
petitioner the night before. He pushed
through the crowd, and descended the
cellar steps. A girl covered over an
emaciated corpse that lay on a heap of
straw in one corner ot the damp apart
ment. It was the same girl he feared
it wouJd prove. The merchant was hor-

ror struck.
"My poor child," he cried, laying his

hand om her shoulder, "you must be
cared for. God forgive me for denying is
yon last night. Here take this," and
be put a bill into her hand.

The girl looked tip and gazed vacant-
ly at him; then she put back the prof-
fered

in
and said :

"Ir will do no good now, mother is
dead," and she burst into tears.

The merchant at that moment would
have given half bis fortune to have re-

called her to life.
Tha lesson thus learned he never for-

got. The inr-ba- personally saw tbaf

a decent burial was provided for her
mother, and afterwards took her into
his house, educated her for a high sta-sio- n

in life; and on her marriage, pre-
sented her with paper or dowory. He
lived to hear her children lisp her grati-
tude.

Flattery.
There is no friendship in flattery.

To the coutrary, the disposition to be-

stow it is a proof of enmity towards the
subject of it, rather than of love. This
the history of kings and princes has
plainly demonstrated. Their flatterers
have ever been most ready to conspire. .... i . i .
acainst

I ,
au.t Uestrejr

, JfcCJftuinorHy.
ITT1 . wireimr III i rivate or

public affairs, will induce those cntain- -

taining it to tell one of his faults, rath-
er than to blind him to them with flat-

tery. And this is in obedience to the
proverbial declaration, "sweet is the re-

proof of a friend."
But of all flattery, that is the most

despicable which selects females as its
subjects. The worth of true woman-
kind cannot be over estimated ; but it
is no compliment to the sex, to be eter-
nally flattering women, cither individu
ally or collectively to prate simpcring-l- y

of her loveliness, her beauty, &c, as
not a few semblances of manhood arc
want to do !

The truest compliment to a woman is
conveyed by showing that you appro- -

ciate the good sense oi her conversation, j

or her writings, or her acts and deeds,
at tkeir true value, as those of your fcl- -

low being; not as cither a superior, en- -

titled to adoration or an inferior, calling
patronage or pity, but as an equal,

challenging simple justice. Any other j

course is disgusting, as well as insolent,
should be so regarded by all women

who know their rights, and. knowin
dare maintain them" not with mere
pratings. but with deeds of usefulness
and goodness, within the sphere to
which the finger of circumstances has
pointed as that of their duty.

Good Society.
It should be the aim of every young

man-t-o go into good society. We do not
mean the rich, the proud and fashiona
ble, but the society ot the wise, the in-

telligent and good. Where you find
men that know more than you do; and
from whose conversation, one can gain
information, it is always safe to he found.

has broken down many a man by as-

sociating with the low and vulgar
where the ribald song was inculcated
and the indecent story, to excite laugh-
ter, and influence the bad passions.
Lord Clarendon has attributed his suc-

cess and happiness ih life, to associating
with persons more virtuous than him-
self If you wish to bo wise and re-

spected if you desire happiness ami not
misery, we advise you to associate with to
the intelligent and good. Strive for
mental excellence and strict integrity,
and you will never be found in the sinks

pollution, and on the benches of re-

tailers ami gamblers. Once habituate
yourself to a virtuous course once se-

cure a love for good society, and no pun-
ishment would be greater than by acci-

dent to be obliged for a half a day to
associate with the low and vulgar.

Verbatim.

A smart Irish lass was Judy Me- -

Twousfer.and while a servant in a family
New York, her mistress told her to

i
hang the wash clothes on the horse in nts

kitchen to dry. Something called!
attention of the lady of the house,

about an hour after, to the kitchen, when
visited, when lo ! there stood the gen- -

family horse, which poor Judy had iea
trotted in from the stable and complete-- 1

covered with different articles which
been washed that day. Of course j

ladv was taken bv surnrtso at this
new occupant of her kitchen, and so

'..i....i :i,. t at,- - ....n.wi i,,. l,,,nitiiui. i.(iiiu nti uutt.- -
c:i,f rnamount rfoor ! ,ifc;.irr.tin the the- 4iuoy gavu as 1114.-

-,

"Och, an' to be sure, ye tould mc to
bang the clothes upon the horse in the j

akitchen, and the baste is the a..aBst I
ever seed, and so he is, ma'am." 10

After a hearty laugh all round, and
Judy shown the right genus of horse the
auimal was quietly led back to the stable.

Eatixg One's Moxev Worth. The
Newport correspondent of tbc 1'rovi-dvn.e- e

Journal tells the following good
story :

"A sickly looking man accosted ano-
ther

tli

visitor by remarking, "You appear A
well ; why do you visit this place?"

"To enjoy myself ; are you ill ?"
"O, terribly so."
"Then permit me to remark, as a

friend, that, even if you were in the
most robust health, you cat altogether

much."
At this the sickly man looked a little

indignant, but the next moment he
cooled down, and replied:

"I like your conversation very woll,
but what 011 earth is a man to do, who

here, paying two dollars and a half
per day."

A lady who has been reading law. is
the most fearful and agonizing doubts It

regarding the legality of her marital con-

dition. She says:
"Lotteries are illegal, and marriage is

the greatest lottery in life!"
And there are a great many more who

perfectly agree with the lady, who, not
having studied law, have at least

eommpp sense!

A Beautiful Little Story.
A few weeks since, in coming down

the North River, I was seated in the ca-

bin of the magnificent steamer, Isaac
Newton, iu conversation with some
friends. It was becoming late in the
evening and one after another, seeking
repose from the cares and toils of the
day, made preparations to retire to their
berths. Some, pulling off their boots
and coats, laying themselves down to
rest; others, iu the attempt to make it
seem as much like home as possible,
threw off more of their clothing each
one as their comfort or apprchcusion of
danger dictated.
,J. feaji potieed on deck a fine looking

boy ot about six years oi age, toiioweu
around a man evidently his father,
whose appearance indicated him to be a
foreigner, probably a German a man
of medium height and respectable dress.
The child was unusually fair and fine
looking, handsomely featured, with an
intelligent and affectionate expression
of countenance, and from under his
cap fell chestnut hair and thick cluster-
ing curls.

After walking about the cabin for a

time, the father and sen stopped within
a tew Icet ot where we were scatcu, anil
began preparations for going to bed. I
watched them. The father adjusted
and arranged the bed the child was to
occupy, which was tin upper berth.
while the little iellow was undressing
himself. Having finished this, his father It
tied a handkerchief around his head, to
protect his curls, which looked as if the
sunlight from" his young happy heart on
always rested there. This done, I

led for him to seek his resting place; but
instead of this, he quietly kneeled down
upon the floor, put his little hands
gether, so beautifullv child like and
simple, resting his arms upon the lower be
K,.vtli iffiinct nltw.li 1.., L i...lt lm - --''.'wa, Miuui tilv.tttt J tt. a u. li. LfCgail
his vesper prayer. The father sat down
by his side, and waited the conclusion.
It was, for a child, a long prayer, but
well understood. I could hear the
murmuring of his sweet voice, but could
not distinguish the words he spoke. the
There were men around Christian men
retiring to rest without prayer; or if
praying at all, a kind of mental desire
for protection, without sufficient cour-
age

the
or piety to kneel down in the soul

steamboat's cabin, and before strangers, less
acknowledge the goodness of God, to
ask his protection and love.

This was the training of some pious
mother. Where was she now? How of
many times had her kind bauds been
laid on the sunny locks; as she had
taught him to lisp his evening prayer. bird

A beautiful sight it was, that child at was
prayer, in the midst of the busy, thought-
less throng. He alone, of this worldly-multitude-

,

drawn nigh to heaven. I
thank the parental love that taught him

lisp his evening prayer, whether Cath-
olic,

in
or l'rotestaut, dead or living, afar ty,

off or nigh. I could scarce refrain from
weeping then, nor can I now, as I sec
again that sweet child, in the crowded vain
tumult of the steamboat's cabin; bend-
ing

and,
in devotiou before his Maker. tiger

But a little while before, I saw a upon
crowd of admiring listeners, gathering
about a company of Italian singers in
the upper saloon a mother and two
sons, with voice aud harp aud violin ;

no one heeded, no oue cared, for shall
the little child at prayer.

When the little boy had blushed his
evening devotions, he arose and kissed tient, .rr ' 1 ttlatner most aneeiionareiy ; w no pur clear
him 111 his berth lor the night. 1 telt a life's
strong desire to speak to them, but de-- :

ferred it till morning. When morning i f
came the confusion of lauding prevent

J .. . Tme lrom ""S " .'n- - Jul " say,

f1 n,ee.t that ln a. '"W? 'th'
bls aaXt? '"anhood,

J"ears- - 1 11 thank. h',u ,,.r,the lnflu- -

cnto a,,u ""op" "
tion. and bless the name of the mother
that taught him.

Scarcely any passing incident of my
ever made deeper impression on my

lni,ld. I went to my room and thanked
God that I had witnessed it. aud for its
influence on my heart. Who prays on

steamboat? AVbo tcacb their children
Home Journal

Widow's Weeks.
A friend tells us that some dozen or to

fifteen years ago, when he had the mel-

ancholy
many

duty to stand behind the
in a country shop, dealing out the make

thevery "best stock west ot the Allegha.
nics, he was once brought suddenly to

a fitntn of tiniitterahlA wonderment.
youthful and pretty woman, robed in 8a11

deep black, approached him and asked
look at his "Gleam of Comfort." cs

what, madam ?" said he puzzled, grds
confounded and confused, at what ap- - i scl1

peared to him a singular roquest.
"Gleam of Comfort, young man ; ility.

haven't you any, or don't you know
what it is?" replied the lady.

"Yes madam, most likely wc have it ;

what is it like is it like dry goods or
Groceries?"

"Dry goods or groceries!" oehood the
lady, looking at our friend in a way that "aits
made him fe.nl deeldedlv uncomfortable, to
"Sir, it is a mourning calico of the se-

cond
who

grade for widows of three weeks.
is well known with us in the city.

I'm astonished at your ignorance." "God
The frightened young man could those
stammer "they hadn't any of that

particular kind of calico."

A pretty definition of a good wife: who
One who always takes care to have hcr-ee- lf

and her dinner nicely dressod.

All's Well.
The following exquisite gem is worth

retaining and preserving. We doubt if
the whole range of English or any-othe-

r

literature, can furnish anything
more simply beautiful more purely-eloquen-t

: "Twelve o'clock at uight,
and all's well I"

False prophet! Still and statue-lik- e,

at yonder window stands the wife. The
clock has told the small hours ; yet her
face is pressed closely agaiust the windo-
w-pane, striking in vain, with strain-
ing eye, to pierce the darkless. She
sees nothing, she hears nothing but

seeks from it what comfort sbe may,
while tears blistered the pages. Then
she clasps her hands, and her lips are
tremulous with mute supplication.
Hist ! there is an unsteady stop in the
hall; she knows it many times and
oft, it has trod on her very heart strings.
She glides down gently to meet the
wanderer. He falls heavily against her,
and. iu maudlin tones, pronounces a '

name he had long since forgotten to ho-

nor. Oh ! power of wo-

man's love no upbraiding, no reproach
the light arm passed around that reel-

ing figure, once erect in "God's own
image." With tender words of

which he is powerless to resist, if he
would, she leads him iu. It is but a
repetition of a thousand such vigils !

is the performance of a vow with a
heroism aud patient cudurance too com-

mon, and every-day- , to be chronicled
earth ; too hcly and heavenly to pass

unnoticed by the registering tngel'"
above.

"Alls kcU!"
False prophet .' In yonder luxuri-

ous room sits one whose curso it was to
as fair as a dream of Eden. Time

was, when those clear eyes looked lov-
ingly in a mother face when a kiud
loving father laid his trembling hand.
with a blessing on that sunny head
when brothers aud sisters' voices

with her own ; in heart music around
happy hearth. Oh ! where are thev

now? Are there none to say to the re-
penting Magdalen, "Neither do 1 oon- -

deiuu thee, go and sin 110 more !" Must to
glided fetter continue to blind the

that loaths it, because a man is
merciful than God !

"Alls ictlir I -
Y.ii l it

-- .
m . . . ,

raise propnci : I nerc lies the dear
orphan. Ill all the length and breadth

the green earth there was found no
shelter or rest, where the lonely dove
could fold its wings when the parent the

hail nowu. ine brooding wing
gouc that covered it from the cold

winds of neglect and uukiudncss.
Love was its life ; and so it drooped ! he,

uAltn icell!" in
False prophet ! Sin walks the earth
purple and fine linen; honest pover- - just
with d face, hungers and you

shivers, and thirsts, "while the publican
stands affar off!" The widow pleads in

to the crmincd judge for "justice,"
unpunished of Heaven, the human
crouches iu bis lair, and springs
his helpless prey.

"Alt welir
Ah, yes, all is well, for He, who

"sceth the eud from the beginning,"
evenly the scale ofjustice. "Dives
yet beg of Lazarus." Every
tear is counted. They will yet He

Sparklc as gC1s ;n the crow 11 of the pa
and cuduring disciple ! When the
broad light of eternity shines upon ' Still
crooked paths, we will see the of

snares and pitfalls from which our hedge
thorns has fenced us in ! and in oin- - a

faith, we shall exultingly man
"Father, not as 1 will, but as thou

[Fanny Fern.

How to Prosper in Business.
In the first place make up your mind

to accomplish whatever you undertake ;

decide upon some particular employ-
ment, aud persevere in it. All difficul awe,
ties are overcome by dilhgcnce and as- -

'

gJJnity. as
lie not alraid to work with your own

hands, aud diligently too. "A cat in
gloves catches no mice." "He who re all

in the mill grinds, not 'he who
and comes." had

Attend to your business ; never trust'
another. "A pot. that belongs to! of

is and worsu boiled," of
Be frugal. "That which will not the

a pot will make a pot lid." "Save
pence, and the pounds will take "By

C .1 1" icuuiciicn. from
B2 abstemious. 'Who dainties love

beggars prove.
Rise early. "The sleeping fox
no poultry." "Flow deep while

sltiuP; and 'ou llavc corn to
ana "ecP- - and

Treat every one with respect and civ
"Everything is gained, and

lost by courtesy." Good manners
insure success.

Never anticipate wealth from has
source thau labor; especially

place dependence upon becoming the
possessor of an inheritance. -- He who to

for dead men's shoes, may have or
go for a long time barefoot." "He

runs after a shadow has a
race."

Above all things never despair.
is where He was." He helps

who truly trust in him."

(9" Hare you much fish in your
bag?" asked a person of a fisherman,

was returning home.
"Yes, a good ;," was the slippery

A Western Wedding Fee.
A minister settled in one of our fron-

tier "Western villages, in which the prim-
itive manners of a pioneer life had been
smoothed aud polished by refinement
and cultivation ; he was seated in his
study one day, endeavoring to arrange
the heads of his discourse,
when his attention was called by a loud
knock at the door.

The visitor proved to be a tall, gawky,
shambling countryman, evidently array-
ed in his sunny suit, and a stout girl,
attired in a dress of red calico, which,
troin the Irequent and the complacent

W:Mr"gTttBii;v;a lowai-a- n by tue lair owner,
was considered quite a magnificent af--
fair

"Won't you walk in?"askcd the min-
ister politely.

"Much obleeged, 'squire, I don't know
but we will. I say, you're a minister,
ain't you?"

"Yes."
"I reckoned so. Bctsv and me.

that's Betsv. a fust rate sort of n l

auv how "
Oh, Jotham," simpered the bashful

Betsy.
"You are now, and you needn't go

for to deny it. Well, Betsy and me
have concluded to hitch teams, and we
want you to do it."

"You wish to be married."
"Yes, I believe that's what thev call

it. I say, though before you begin
let's know what is going to be the damage,
reckon tisn t best to go it bund.

"Oh, I never set any priee ! I take
whatever they give me."

Well, that is all right ; go ahead,
minister, if you please, we are in a hur-
ry, as Joe's got to finish a plan tin' the
potatcr patch, afore night, and Betsey of
she's got to fotch the butter." 10

Thus abjured, the minister commenced
the ceremony, which occupied but a few
moments.

"Kiss me, Betsy," said tbc delighted
bridgeroom. "You are my old woman,
now. Ain't it nice?"

"First rate," was the satisfactory re-
ply.

"Hold on a jerk," said Jotham, as he
left his bride abruptly, and darted out or

the gate where the wagou had been
left.

"What's your husband gone out cd
for?" asked the minister somewhat sur- - it

not
"1 expect it s the sassages. was the the

confused reply.
Just then Jotham made his ap.pear- -

ancc, dangling iu his hand a pail lull of
"sassages, which he banded to the

minister, with the gnu ot one confer- -

ring a favor.
"We hain't got much money," said

"and so we thought we'd pay you
sassages. 31 other made 'cm, and I

reckon they arc good. If they ain't, to
you send them back, and we'll scud few
some more a

General Jackson.
lie was a Man! Well do I his

the day I waited upon him. He sat
there in his arm chair I sec the old
warrior's face with his snow white hair,

now. We told him of public dis-

tress the manufacturers ruined the
eagles shrouded in crape, which were was
borne at the head of twenty thousand
men, into the Independence Square.

beard us all. We begged him to
leave the deposits where they were to
uphold the Great Bank at Philadelphia.

he did not say a word. At last, one
our number, more fiery than the rest,

intimated that it the bank was crushed,
rebellion might follow. Then the old

I can see him yet broke forth : the
"Come I" he shouted in a voice of

as his clenched right hand was
above his white hair; "come with

bayonets in your hands instead of
I am ready for you all! By the

Eternal ! with the people at my back,
whom your gold can neither buy nor

I will swing you up around the
Capitol, each rebel of you on a gibbet

high as Hainan's!"
When I think of that one man

there at "Washington, battling with
the power of Batik and panio com-

bined, betrayed by those in whom he to
trusted, assailed by all that the

snake of malice could hiss or tho fiend You
falsehood could howl when I think value
that one man placing his back against
rock, and folding his arms for the docs

blow, while he uttered his awful vow,
the Eterual ! I will not swerve Her
the path I have chosen !" I must

confess that the record of Greece and not
Rome nay, the proudest days of

aud Napoleon cannot furnish the to
instance of a will like that of Andrew must
Jackson's when he placed his life, soul

fame on the hazard of a die. for the
[Lippard.

the unique, amusing
contributor to the Detroit Advertiser,

a new medicine. It is called Doe-stick- 's

Patent Self Acting Four Horse
Powor Balsam. He says it is designed push

cure all diseases of the mind or body like
estate, to give stength to tbc weak,

money to the poor, boots to the bare-

footed, decency to blackguards, common may
sense to Know Nothings, whitewash to
Black Republicans. It octs philoso-
phically, morally, mentally, psychologi-
cally, and is calculated to make our sub-

lunary sphere a blissful paradise.
when

Miss Smith says she will never
a widower with a family, and for this be

reason, ".She is down on second hand
children. Sensible gin; that. ?oap

4

HOW MUCH IS IT !
The amount lost by the State with

the Trust Company how much is it?
That is getting to be the question. The
Republican State Auditor, that brilliant
financier and model public functionary,
couldn't tell by his otcn books, how the
State stood with the bank, and was com-
pelled to rush off to New York to see
what was the state of accounts on the
books of the bank. He listens to the '

story of a set of insolvent bankers, and
gives out, on the strength of trashy in
formation, that "it is all right" and
that the State owes the bank five thou
sand dollars. . iw
borrowed, they say, of this Trust Com
pany, over one hundred and fifty thou-
sand dollars to meet the July interest.
UTjJ I, 1 li V i cinna. t a 1 ri n ri 1 n r- IM ttsttltttttt itttttt. U""" ttavtta.ttaitt K. tt.tt.tt.

and yet we are proclaimed as owing the
bank only '1VE thousand dollars. The!
fact is, that the Republican State officials
obtained money from a bank which they
now confess was our own money and

on this 150,000 or more, wc are
payingor agreed to pay interest. There's
financiering for you !

Borrowing your own money and pay- -
iing interest for it! Such is the prom
ised retrenchment and reform. The
truth is as shown by the Auditor being
unable to know from his own books and
being compelled to go to the bank to
find out what the bank and State was,
these Republican officials from the Gov-

ernor down, don't know themselves how
the people icill ultimately lose.

When it is remembered that the Trust
Company concern in New York manip in
ulated in some mysterious way the new
loan of 2,500,000 ; and that only three it
days ago the tasbeir sold over 100,000

the new stocks issued on that loan for
per cent, below par, and that all is in

darkness yet on the subject, the question
may still be asked how much has the
State lost by her New York agent?
But you will get no satisfactory or true
answer from the Republican State of--

ficers, until after the election mark in
that! There is a very intelligent Re- -

publican in this city, who privately ad- - j

mits that the loss cannot be short of two
three hundred thousand dollars and

thcrc are others of the same party in the
State, prominent men, who have express

their fears that the loss will run up to
least one mtlhna oj dollars. e are

at liberty to give the names, but to
fact will not be denied, except bv

some reckless party sheet, for base elce- -

tioneering purposes. &

We repeat, how much is it ? Who '

Ohio Statesman.

A Slow Note.
A man in Boston was sorely

by an avaricious business acquain-
tance, to pacify whom he was obliged

settle, and not wishing to pay over a
hundred dollars

.
in cash he drew up

m 1 if - 1note obligating nunseir to discharge
amount after the specified date of

The creditor who was noted for
sticking priueiples was not inreil

justice entitled to the money, but when
thirty days after date were expired, he
anxiously presented the note for pay-
ment.

The debtor refused payment, and suit
immediately instituted.

The Justice decided to award
against the debtor for the full

amount of the note and costs of prose-
cution.

"Read the first line of the note !" de-

manded the debtor.
"Thirty days after date," read the

justice.
"lou can t read or spell, exclaimed

defendant.
"Do you wish to insult the court?"

demanded the Justice, angrily.
"Oh, no," replied the debtor,

the first line."
The Justice carefully perused the doc-

ument : "Oh ! says he, "I perceive my
mistake thirty days after death I

to pay to the order of Case is
dismissed and the court stands

SSfNcver shrink from a woman of
strong sense. If she becomes attached

you, it will be from seeing and val-uei'-

similar qualities in yourself.
may trust her, for she knows the
of her confidence; you may

her, for she is able to advise, and
so at once, with the firmness of

reason and the consideration of affection.
love will be lasting, for it will be

strong and ardent, for weak minds arc
capable of the loftier grades of

If you prefer attaching yourself
a woman of feeble understanding, it

be either from fearing to
a superior person, or from the poor

vanity of prefering the admiration which
from ignorance, to that which

approaches to appreciation.

Jjig?-- It is wisely remarked that when
babies arc taken out riding in their

carts, it is little less than cruelty to
them along backwards. A child,

a grown person, must, in order to
render a ride healthful, be drawn

the mother, or servant, as the case
bo, and not pushed before. Pro-

prietors of babies and baby earts. will
please make a note, and save their

ones from sickness.

Btiy "O dear, Mr. Foster, you jest
you say that my baby is the most

handsome one you ever saw ; you must
soft-soapin- g it."

"Well, madam, I thought it needed
of :ouie kind."

Gov. Chase.
Jas. P. Charlcsworth, editor of the

St. Clairsville Rtjyubliean. was one of
the Secretaries of the Black Kcpublicnn
Convention which met at Flushing tho
other day. After giving Isaac Hollo-wa- y

their nominee, a big puff, be thus
speaks of Governor Chase. Read it
Black Republicans, aud see what sonic
of ?OUT friena3 hink of jour nominee
foe. Governor:

Governor Chase's friends are at this
time doing all they can to avertthdun- -

nunu HUIIU IB IHUIUIT III'
proacning. ut atf wilf not ao, tne
people see what he really is. and know
him to be nothing but a sly and scheme- -

lng politician, who works for Abo.i- -
tionism and disunion at the expense of
the honest tax-paye- of the State of
Ohio. In place of devoting his time

land attention to the interest of the State,
as required by law, he has been shriek
ing for bleeding Kansas. Aud while
he has thus been grossly neglecting his
sworn duty, one of his brother Repub
hcans has plundered the Treasury of
over a half million dollars, and to" re-
plenish the same the taxes of the me-
chanic, the farmer in short of every
class of the hard working and honest
portions of community will have to bo
increased.

The Legislature passed a law in the
winter of '55-'- 6 making the Governor
the special guardian of the Treasury)
placing the money under his care. But

the place of being guarded by the
chief of the Republican party of Ohio

would seem that he had something to
do, if not extracting the money from
the Treasury, in covering up and se-

creting the acts of Gibson, and this
alone should be enough to sink him in
the estimation of any people. Through
the recommendation andadvice of Chase,
near one hundred thousand dollars were
lost, during Brcslin's term, by a deposit

the city bank of Cincinnati.
He was counsel for the bank at the

time, and for the especial benefit ot the
institution, was willing to sacrifice the
public money of the State. By disre- -

garding the Constitution which he is
sworn to support, the money ot tho
Treasury has been filched, aud Gov.
Chase is borrowing money at 6 per cent,

supply its place. The tax-paye- rs of
Ohio hare not onl-go- t to make up the half
million of dollars which Gibson, Chase

Co., have got. but the interest on tho
same. This is one of the practical ef

of Kansas shrieking.

Scene of the Awful Shipwreck.

The St. Louis Democrat alluds as fol
lows to the peculiar violence and dura-- !

tion of storms along the region in which
the Central -- merica went down :

The calamity occurred during tho
prevalence of one of those wild and tcr- -

rific hurricanes, which, differing ih ehar- -

acter trom the storms ot all other re-- .
gions of the globe, blow with a steady
and gradually increasing fury, now from
one and then from another point of the
compass, until, days after their incep-
tion, they expend their strength in one
mighty effort of elemental rage. The
desolation which they carry" iu their
train does not limit itself to our coast-
ing trade, or the lnaratime interests of
the Carribean Sea and the Gulf of Mex-
ico. Skirting our south eastern coast
is a long range of islands, stretching
from the southern coast of North Caro-
lina to mid-Florid- a, celebrated for

of sea-islan- d cotton. Fre-
quently these storms oblige the planter
whose residence is contiguous to the
sea, to barricade the doors and windows
of his mansion, and take refuge with his
family iu the staunchly built cotton-hous- e

of his plantation, awaiting with
anxiety and fear the abatement of the
fearful storm riot. God help the poor
mariner who is caught off the coast of
Florida or Georgia, when sueh a tem-

pest comes down upon the yielding wa-

ters ! Let him be caught in the trough
of the sea, or driven upon the shoals
which at some points spread out for
twenty miles into the ocean, and his
fate is sealed. Fearful enough upon
land, these gales are infinitely more
dreadful to our coast-wis- e marine, which
has to accomplish tbc most difficult and
dangerous ocean navigation in the world.

B,Jcan Paul, the celebrated writer
thus parcels out human life :

"Man has but two minutes and a half
to live: one to smile one to sigh and
a half to love ; for in the middle of this
minute he dies ! But the grave is not
deep it is the shining tread of an angel
that seeks us.

"When the unknown hand throws tho
fatal dart at the end of man. then bowcth
he his head, and the dart only lifts the
crown of thorns from his blcediug
wounds."

M9uAn Irish laborer one day brought
to the Edinburgh infirmarv, badly in
jured by a fall from a housetop. Tlie
meoicai man 111 attendance asked tho
sufferer at what time the accident hap-
pened ?

"At 2 o'clock, ycr honor he replied
On being asked how he came to fir

the hour so accurately he answered.
"Be jabers, and didn't I son the peo-

ple at dinner, through a window, as I
was coming down, sure,"

A young lady being asked why
the noun bachelor was singular, replied
"because it's very singular thev don't
get marjicd.


